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ELI. TALE: 
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Inviſible Witneſs. 


H E Ancients were ** d to 
infuſe their Morals into Man- 
kind with a Vtile Dulci, but 
1 our modern Single-ſheet Au- 
this have found out a notable noſtrum 
that they never hit upon, vis. Utile 
Brevi , which in this Age of idle Rea- 
ders bas indeed a very Wollt Effect, 
ks may be ſeen from the Number of 
= Vr Papers the good and bad People 
of * take belore Breakfaſt. every 
A2 
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y, moſt of which, *tis poſſible, * 
E never be ere = og to fwallow , 
were they not fo temptingly ſweetned A 
with Brevity ; in which I confeſs the 
very wiſely follow the Preſcri ption of a 
famous Author, who ſays, that i 


| —Brovity 7s allways good, 
_ Tho tis, or is not underſtood. Hud. 


tl 

ly 
Thus too, * not loading che Rea- 1 
ders with more Information at once than t. 
their Stomachs are able to bear, they | © 
0 

t 

f 

I 

I 
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have artfully qualified their Labours for © 
the gentler Digeſtion of the Fair Sex; t 
the News, the Iea and the Tatler having } 
been of late the firſt thin gs call'd for in 
a Morning, while perhaps a Montaign or 
a Seneca, becauſe they are Volumes, are 
ſeldom or never taken up, but after an 
elegant Meal to lull your fine Gentle- 
man into a Slumber, from which he 
ans into his Coach to the Opera, 
_ where only the elaborate Senſe of Sound 
can wake him. By*this Method I amt 
afraid my genen nee will 
Ih. | have 


an 


ey | 


for 


og | 


are | 


and} 
Will] 


ave 


f tells us i eaſier to be bro 


] - ting a great many Leaves into a Book. 


Th 1 be 17 —— 
have the better of me; in the * 


3 have taken to increaſe their Num- 1 


ber of Readers, which daily E 


a e about b7 
4 reducing a Book to aLeaf, than by put- 


And indeed this Conſideration had once 
like to have prevail'd with. me to follow 
their Example of encouraging the weeks _ 
ly Conſumption of Paper; but upon 


Tryal I found my Pegoſus'too high met- 


tled to. trott on in the common Road, 
of to be pull'd in at every third Column 
of a half Sheet, and perhaps too reſty 
to go on, when he might be only prick'd 
forward by the dull Spur of a haſty 
Bookſeller, who might illiterately tell 


me that the fourth Column of Adeer- 
tiſements was his on! 


my Undertaking. 
tle- 


ily Neat Produce of 
I have therefore ven- 


| tured to give up all Pretenfions to Fa- 


vour, when I am dull by taking my own 


_ Tame, £ and have {ent my Obſervations 5 


into the World, wich as much Life as 


my Fancy at lcifure was able to 8 
them. 


V And | 


xperience 


WA 


$ * 
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The Tell- Tale or, 
5 now, that my Readers may know 
by what ſtrange means I am more inti- 
mately let into their Secrets ,. than the | 
many Perſons they may take to be wi⸗- 
ſer, twill be neceſſary to amaze them 
with the Ay Relation, FP | 


Pingu * [0 chat 8 my writing 

Name, as Captain is a Bully's Hght- 
1ng one, which we equally take to .give | 
our al an Air of Penetration, whe- | 


ther into the Minds or Midriffs of Man- | 


kind) Philologus then, one Day in the | 
Month of June, —no mitter what Year, | 
(for I am reſolv'd not to be trap d in my 
Chronology) IL ſay, (as Thave faid twice 
before) Philologus raking aſolitary Mor. 
nings Walk in V indſo or Foreſt, where 
mufing on the ill ſituation of his Affairs, 

he toq well convinc'd himſelf, that not 
only his moſt inſupportable Diſquiet, 

but his greateſt Indiſcretions were owing 
to the fair Millamant's Treatment of his 
Paſſion, which made him difreliſh all- 
innocent Pleaſures of Life, and neglet 
the honeſt means in his Power of de- 


_ Fading 
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| fending his moderate Fortune againſt 
the Reputation of a Miſmenager. This 
Reflection made him reſolve to write to 
A ber once for all; and to paint her Mind 
l vith the ſame Sincerity he us d to ex- 
Ipreſs his own when he lay at her Feet; 
Jviſely preſuming (for he's a mighty na- 
tural Philoſopher) that next to Satiety, 
Ja ſubſtantial Deſpair is the beſt Reme- 
by for a wounded Heart, and for ſuch 
Deſpair he cou'd never Hope, but from 
I ſuch an unpardonable Provocation. You'll 
eaſily ſuppoſe, from the oddneſs of this 
Paradox, that the Lady was a Coquet, 
3 ut the poor Man's unfortunate Def igns 
were honoyrable. With theſe Thoughts 
he ſat him down under the Shelter of 


_ 


v» &- ? 1 
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e lan old decaying Oak, whoſe ſapleſs 
„ Root was forſaken by the mouldring 
„„ Farth, that fell from it into a ſmall 
"x ravel-Pit beneath. Here unſeen, and 
2. | pe 1 he pull'd out his Tablets, and 
5 pos'd the following Panegyrick for 
"I 1s bs kaichlels Fair One. > 

I find J have lov d you better, than 
9 op of my Rivals, 11 you ufing none 


: | cc 
8 of 


Jour Conduct; nay, and fo great a | 


g The TT . or, 
4 of them ſo ill as my ſelf. Vou 1 0 buy 
© to place your higheſt Happineſs 1 in the q os 
“ Power of your Beauty; ; and 1 now 3 - 
* hope to diſturb that Happineſs, by &*. 
25 deſtroying your Power over me; ſince 1 
© it ſeems fo much below a Woman of | 
* your Spirit to have a fincere Re. 
bay gard for any one Man, I wou'd have 
© my Honeſty provoke you to hate me, 
<© that! may from thence ſtrengthen my 
KReaſon to contemn you, and I believe 4 
el ſhall ſucceed; for che more I aſpire c 
© in my Merit, the lower you defcend . 
* in your Ingratitude. My Affection . 
& makes you vain; my Sincerity, de- 4 = 
* ceitful ; my Humility „ inſolent; my |}. 
cc tendereſt Jealouſies, guilty reveng- lc 
2 ful: But know, Mrs. Whatd' ecallum, . 
1. & = offjble the familiariry of that Ex- T.. 
4 ion. now may make you call me a cc 
0 I Puppy — not unlikely —I cant © 
** blame you— But ſtill I ay, Mrs. — I 
© pſhaw! 1 forget your Name — I tay ic 
my Reaſon is all this while proving Pr 
| 1 you more a Fool than a Sharper in J. 


Fool, | 
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2 Fool, that I now plainly ſee * 
© only the Wantoneſs of your Eye that 


. ky firſt ſeduc'd my weak Fancy to think 


you handſom; for every wiſe and mo- 


fre deſt Woman knows all Love, that is 


F< not cordially ſincere, is ſenſual, ſcan- 


dalous, momentary and inſi Ipid — but 
much good may it do you — you 
like it your own way — and the 
Taſte is not out of faſhion, Fown — 
But now I have reduc d you to this 
ordinary Creature, tis time to take 
my Leave of you — forgive you 
the almoſt irreparable Injury I have 
done my ſelf in throwing away fo 


© © much of my precious Time after you: 


But don't let what I have ſaid change 
one Tittle of your Smiles or Princi- 
ples—Glance on, that I may find my 
Cure in ſeeing others dye for you; I 
| ſhall be no loſs to you I dare ſwear ; 5 
the Weather is as warm as your Youth: | 
and you may now venture to leave 
off a Lover like your Tipper, with- 
out catching Cold or Scandal. If I 
ſhou d relapſe into a Deſire of ever 
'D & ſceing 


A 
ON: 


"Mins 


which was yet encreas'd when he per- 
ceiv d from the Gap in the Tree a beau- 
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« ſeeing you again, I hope you will 


* have Pride enough not to be at ow 5 
<« for after this inſolent Epiſtle, 


ce oupht to be mei out of Hu- I 
„ mour with 


Tour Horrid Humble as 


PH1LOLOGUs. | 


Having finiſti d his Billet, he laid his N « 


Hand on a Cleft in the Tree , to raiſe } 
| himſelf from his Seat; but A ge had fo J« 
decay d its Trunk, chat his * tore 
out a large Rib from its fi de, and threw 


him backwards with the Fracture, which 


was follow d with a diſtreſsful 'Groan, 7 


and an almeſt ſuffocating Smell of Sul. 
phur: This ſtruck him with Amazement, 


teous Form of Innocence, exceeding all 


that's human, kneeling \ We lifted Hands 
and Eyes before him, which to relieve 


his Wonder, inſtantly addreſs d him in 
theſe Words, 


er bleſſed Mortal! "IP 1 
4 thrice happy be Hand char thi 
re- 


— 
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Ilong ſigh'd for Liberty! ctart not, 
„ nor think that Evil lurks in this illu⸗ 
„ five Form; for I am gentle as the 
tendreſt Sighs of Infant Love, ſecret 
as the Pale-cheekt Virgin's Wiſh, and 
_ conſtant as the returning Beams of the 
1 diurnal Sun, whoſe fiery Globe has 
4 thrice full fitty times roll'd round his 
annual Courſe, ſince firſt theſe air 
* Limbs were by infernal Magick charm'd 
within this knotted Oak: In brief, 
my Name is Philadel, by Fate reſerv' d 
to be the grateful Genius of whatſo- 
ever Hand ſhou d happily releaſe me. 
My intellectual Fortune paſt, a time 
more fit ſhall tell thee; mean while, 
in proof of my extenſive Power, my 
Care and will to guard thee, Fll free 
1 „ thy imyur'd Heart from Love's ungrate. 
*.ful Chain. That Letter in thy Hand, 
„without my Aid, had prov'd thy Ru- 
* ine; for Reaſon's but a weak Defence 
J. 3 * againſt the inſidious Eyes and Arts of 
F< cloſe reſenting Beauty: But T'll unra- 


B 2 C and 


reſtores me to reſpiring Air, and long, 


. all the ungrateful fair one's Heart, I 


c Inviſible to other mortal Eyes; recline : 


in Golden Square; where, to his no 
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5 ng ſet her naked Soul chis Inſtant f 
ce *fore thy Eyes. ; 
At this the Spirit breathed a circling 
Cloud of Perfume round his Head, ſo 
exquiſitely fragrant, it ſeem'd a blended 
Quinteſſence of vernal Odours. 

* Thou'rt now, ſaid he, like me, 


* thy Arms upon my tender Pinions, 
© and be convinc'd it is Of Genius | 
F* guides thee, 4 

No ſooner. had Philologus wake d his 
Wings, but in a moment, ſwift as 
Thought can travel, he found himſelf 
whirl'd through the#Air, and gently ſer 
down 1n the fair Millamants Apartment, 


great Amazement, he diſcover d her in 5 
the very Act of Coquetting with Collo- 3 
nel 3 who was then, Philologus 
included, ber fifteenth Coxcomb in : 
waiting. 
By this time, loving Reader, I flatter 
my ſelf you are in haſte to know what 
ſort of Converſation was then paſſing 
between this Favourite Collonel and the 


"mn 3 
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nt rech, But having thus inform * 4 
Fe by what means I am become Maſter of 


ng | this Inv iſ ible Surtout, twill here be pro- : 
ſo I Per firſt to prepare your Expectation, 
ed by letting you know what uſe I do Not 


def ign to make of it. 


. Firſt then, tho I have the ative Se- 
ne I crets of all Mankind i in my Power, and 
„ | ſhall probably paſs a great part of my 
ius Time in the moſt inacceſlible Privacies 


Jof the fair Sex; yet I can't refuſe the 
his Ladies my Word of Honour never to 
make any of em bluſh by diſcovering the 
leaſt Mole or Mark of their Perſons, 
- © .tho' I foreſee ſeveral of the Fine-limb' d- 
= Coquets will endeavour to bribe me to 
it. In the next place, if any Lady un- 
der the unfortunate Diſreliſh of a Huſ- 
band, ſhou'd be frail enough to make 
J a ſecret Alie nation of her Perſon , or a 
tender-hearted Virgin (for let em be ne- 
ver ſo modeſt, ſometimes Men will puſh 
ter things to a ſtrange Freedom) ſhou'd be 
hat & deluded into the Diſpoſal of her un- 
ing guarded Premiſſes, for the uncertain 
the Rack Rent of a Rovers Fidelity, I re- 
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Wife or Siſter in a Pamphlet? To un. 
deceive a Man in ſuch a Caſe, is in my 
Opinion the next Crime to doing him 


He that is Koh d, not Wanting what is ſtolln $ 


the Life of our Reputation ſeems to me 


. 2 
wy 


* 
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peat my Word. never to ſay any thing N the 


of the matter: For tho the World is en 
well bred enough to wink at ſuch veni- En 
al Slips, while they are only publiſh'd in up 
a Whiſper; yet who knows on what part 

of their fair Bodies a - paſſionate Gen- Ce 
tleman might mark his Reſentment, were b 
he to read the private Diverſions of his 


-— 8X6 
1 


the Injury: But (as inimitable Shale ear 
lays) I — 


.+ = 
" 
+ Ta 

* 1 
„ 
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Let him not Know it, be's not robb'd at all. | 


the moſt barbarous, and an anonymous 
Author, who has the Fame of the Inno- 
cent as well as Guilty in his Power”, | G. 
ſhou d expect no more Mercy than he 
ſhews. With this negative Merit I hope 
the Ladies will ſometimes do my La- 


WI 
3a 
F a 
bours the Honour to let em lie upon '® 


their 


1 * 


2 The Jvvi ble Wimeſs. 15 
ng | their Toiletts; where, if I can't divert 
em, they ES leaſt, like other vain 
Endeavours to move em, ſerve to Pin 
7 up their Hair. 
irt f When I had writ TO far, I was at a 
—_ 4 entleman's Houſe in Bedfordſbire , 
here there were ſome young Ladies 
tren London that came to pals the Sum- 
mer with his Daughters; at the ſame 
time there was a dapper Spark, who 
be Winter before was a Fellow. Com- 
I moner at Cambridge, and had ſince taken 
Ihis Wits Degree at Will's Coffee. Houſe, 
Iby joyning in the Chorus of Laughers 
Fat Tom Titt, for his Stentrophonick, Bur- 
leſque of the Italian manner of {inging. 
*. very near fine Gentleman I found 
was receiw d in this Family as an ho- 
nourable Lover of Mrs. Lucy. Upon 
che Strength of which Intereſt he came 
ns. | Jone Morning uninvited , in his fine 
Gon and Slippers, to her Tea-Table, 


er, 

he | Swhile I was making theſe Ladies a pri- 
by vate Confidancg of my preſent Under- 
La. Taking; and having read to them to the 
don Paſt above Period, I receiv'd (for ought 


any 
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to proceed. But, wou'd you beleive it, ; 
Wit, 1 thought to W 3 
his own Parts by it, or was a little mu- 


on of my Papers, I know not; but this ft 


*merciful Artillery of Logick to prove 


EET» 72 
rr 
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any of my Readers know) the Thanks 
of the whole Company for my Enter- 


tainment, which (having chiefly calcu- pa 
| lated this part of my Work for the Me: ye 
ridian of their Taſte and Underſtandhg) 


gave me a very natural Encouragement 


gentle Reader? no ſooner was my Back 
turn d, but this invidious Animal, the 


ſty at Mrs. Lucy's particular Approbati- 


unkind wiſe Man, taking the Advantage 1 
of my Abſence, falls foul upon the main 
Body of my Def ign, ſays it was all In- 


vention, and brings down his whole un- 


that my Aſſertion of having the Inviſi- 
ble Surtout was a meer poetical Whimſy, 
and a Contradiction to all Senſe and Na- It 
ture. A diſobliging Puppy l. not but 
I am pretty even with him, for Mrs. Lucy ne 
has ſince declar'd ſhe will never have toe 
him upon t. But (as I ſince told the 
Ladies) it's no wonder a Fellow, who a 


publick ö 1 


1 
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publickly Profeſſes he does not Da 
any king: of Ghoſts, nor Spirits, nor 
I aines, nor — Nay, that moſt uncon- 
le- s infiſts in ill manner d Oppoſiti- 
$n to the whole Family's Opinion, that 
Even Dreams are of no fi ignification. 1 
ay it's no wonder ſuch cenſorious Peo- 
ple are for deſtroying any Belief that's 
| ee and pretty; I therefore hope 
Mrs. Methought and her good Couſins 
vill not queſtion the Truth of a thing 
that they now ſee is ſo plainly in print, 
Fro confute him. So without regard to 
his Malice, I ſhall e en go on with the 
 Freſt of my true Story, and return to 
lillamant's Apartment, where we left 
IPbilologus inviſibly dropt into her pri- 
ove vate Converſation with the Collonel. 


we 
1 


- But here, Ladies, itwill be proper to 
Uy, let you "Ns that Aae is that ſub. 
Na- tle ſort of Coquette, who is more ten- 
but der of her Reputation among the Wo- 
#cy men than the Men, welbknowing that 
ave 1 £00 ſtreight-lac'd : Virtue among our 
the modern fine Gentlemen is no Bait for. 
who a Crowd of 8 From this ſeem- 


e ing 
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ing Prudence ſhe is well recẽivd in the | © 


greateſt Circles; nor ſhall you in any 


Company ever obſerve her tranſgreſs the 
' Bounds of an agreeable Freedom with | 
the prettieſt Fellow that undertakes her; 


but the Minute ſhe gets him alone ſhe 


is ſure to throw off the Mask, and while 
ſhe makes him the flatter d Confident of 


what ſhe calls her Rogueries, ſhe ſooths 


his Vanity from ſo agreable a Truſt, to 1 
make the very looſeneſs of her Soul the 


reſiſtleſs Reaſon of his Inclination. 


In this fort of Intimacy the inviſible * 
Philologus found her with the Collonel, 
who was ſtanding with both his Hands 
clinch'd in hers, toying before the Glaſs | 
Pannel, to which ſhe often turn d her 
Face from him, as affecting an Inſefifi- ! 
bility of his warmeſt Vows, but in re- 
lity did it to adjuſt her Charms, and 
obſerve unſeen the ſecret Sincerity that 
then was ſparkling at his Eyes. This 
unforbidding Air encourag'd him to for- 
ward his Approaches, by offering her a 
thouſand humble Conditions for a ſin- 
gle Kits, which the unoffended Fair One 
I 


only 
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4 Tbe Inviſible Witneſs. 19. 
he | 1 at refus d by breaking into a ſilent 
. mile of Contem t in his Face, — The 


I ee 1 ſho d "Ihe » me: pes Ks 11 
f ou s a thing, that to my Knawledge 
will but put it more into my Power to uſe 
n ill? — O thou inſolent, agreeable 
Devil, (reply d the Soul-ſhot Lover) this 
15 Enchantment 53 not to be born. — Then 


: trembling i in a ſubmiſſive faultring Voice, 
nel, he begg d in Pity of his longing Heart, 
nds | | ſhe wou d endure what only cou'd relieve 
1% him. —0 He / reply'd the artful Syren, 
laſs | 
lifting up her lovely Eyes; then of a 
= Bs deſt 
ft. ſudden ropping em into a mode 


Pielding Softneſs, ſhe muſter'd all the 
thouſand darting Cupids on her Lips, 
and ſtood paſlive to receive him. 
a here the Scene grew too provoking, 
nor could the weak Indifference of a 
alf heat d Lover ſupport it without a 
mortal Pang. The careful Philadel too 
— that the amorous Intima- 

/ 67:3 ies 


as The Tell-Tule: or, 


cies to follow, would but more diſtract L 
the unhappy Philologus, ſnatch'd him on of 
a ſudden to his own Apartment in Bow. C 
ſtreet, where after he had a little re- In 
flected on the unfortunate Follies of his B 
Heart, the gentle Spirit ſoon recover d q 
him io Reaſon, and confirm'd him in N 
a manly Contempt of her Infidelity. t 
But becauſe, ſaid he, the m— | 4 k 
that riſe from Diſappointments' of this 
nature are perhaps as often owing to | 
the Lover's ſecret Pride as injur'd Incli. ; 
nation, I think it not amiſs to give your 
Reſentment the natural Relief of re- 
proaching her. The Farewel Letter you 4 
bad written to her in the Foreſt may 
now be ſafely ſent her, and, to com- 
pleat your Cure, be once more inviſi. 
bly preſent at her reading of it. Up- [| 
on this Advice the Epiſtle, for the bet- 
ter Air of Contempt, was immediately 
diſpatch'd by Harry, or Bell the Chair 
man, (I wo'n't be poſiti itive which) and 
Philadel with P hilologus accordingly took 
their inviſible Poſts. Juſt before the 
Letter came, the Colonel had taken his 


Lene, 


: * 
ao” Wa 


act Leave 
1 on | 
OW * 


The Inviſ be Wiſs. 
and left her in all the 1 85 


2 


of a conſummate Satisfaction at her new 
* Conqueſt; in which Female good Hu- 


re- mour her Woman brings her Philologus's 


* his 
er d 


n in 


lity. 


Billet, and told her the Man ſaid it re- 


quir q no Anſwer. 
Neſſage with it gave her ſome Impa- 


tience to open it. 


This unexpected 


There's nothing can 


ides better paint her Surprize and Reſent- 


this 
; to | 
tek. | 1 


our 


2 
92 
De © 
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ds 
Fo 
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Be 


may 


om 


wiſi. 


Up- f 
bet- 1 


rel 


lair- — 
and 
ok 


the 
1 his 


aue, 


um, 


— Fellow ! 


ment, than her own literal Interjections 


as ihe read it. At the firſt two Lines 
ſhe ſmil'd only, with a—Humb then 
in a little higher Tone to a — Hah! — 
then reads on, —um, —um, —um, — 
My Reaſons to contemn you —Sob ! (a 
little nettled) —um, —um, —Call me 
oy Puppy Blockbead ! (vext) 
um, — um, — Forget your Name, 
Fool! (ſtung) n um, Re- 
| duc'd to this ordinary Cteature — 
Wretch! (provok d) — um, — um 


— Horrid humble ED 


(downright. intempe- 
rare) For here ſhe tore the Letter into 
as many pieces as if it had been the 


| Heare of her inſolent Offender. Then 
N EP -"_ 5 
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3 ſeveral unſi zeable 5 = | 
crols the Room, ſhe knit her fine Brow, 
and ſet her Ivory Teeth in ſo intent a 


Rumination of Revenge, that ſhe gave I 


her Favourite Ven) a diſobliging kick . 


on the Belly for its unſeaſonable Fond. 
neſs, and made the poor Creature yelp | 
down Stairs in very near the complain- * 
ing recitative of a Modern Italian Hero. 
Her Woman alarm'd at the lamentable | 


acromatick Notes, ran to its Aſſiſtance, 


but was td at the Door with a 


Here! Tou] Idiot! Take that ſquawling 3 
Beaſt out of my Hearing, and let me ne- 


der ſee either of your odious Faces a» | 


gain. — Go ! 'Tis. impoſſible to ex- 
preſs the Relief Philologus receiv'd at 


TIT delicious Diſorder : ( for Lovers, 


where they can't give Pleaſure, natural- * 


ly deſcend into the low Deſire "of ging 
Pain.) But the ſubtle Millamant having 
at laſt weather d this Storm of her diſ- 


appointed Pride, ſeem d wholly ſettled 
into wiler Reſolutions, having too much 


Reaſon to fear her Eyes had loſt their 


5 uſual Power of Paid the Man, who Þ 
| cou d 1 


The li ble Witneſs. 


cou d with ſuch unmov'd Defiance 2 
4 A cheir worſt Reſentment ; therefore to 


3 "ſecure her Revenge, ſhe 1218 choſe to 
x E wear the Syren than the Harpy. and on 


= | Fond Thoughts writ to Plilologus the 
= ene Billet. | 
| Offended Sir, 
« Fam now convinc'd no angry Man 
c alive has a better Talent at Re- 
4 proaches than your felt; but are you 
really very wiſe in making ſo keen a 
Uſe of it? when you know in your 
yielding Heart you can't help loving 
me. 1 grant yon, tis intolerably 
inſolent in me to lay ſo; but *. 
5 _ ? Is not it true? True, Philolo- 
gus! Well, well! Dont pout ſo, 
Ek will own 1 have been a little 
naughty; but you are a little haſty 
too, Mr. Wiſdom; for if you found 
that Flattery ſo well ſucceeded with 
me, why wou'd not you make uſe of 
it? How cou'd you be ſo churliſh to 
* turn my poor dear Vanity Abroad, 
15 to feed on other Peoples Praiſes J 
4 > c 
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cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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You know I love at my Soul to be 


* 


hard upon my bu the dare 


Pleaſure of my Life, by 1 


your ſelf up to a Reſolution (as you 


I muſt be moap'd up into Prudery , | 
I will be flatter'd into it, that's poſi. 
tive, and you ſhall own you ſtill FP 
love me, if poſſible, more than ever. 
Come then. — Be better humour'd A 
at five this Afternoon, and throw a- 
way theſe idle artificial Fears, which- | 
I ſhall only puniſh by What J can't WF? 
12 a little laughing at "you being | n 


1 merrily ſerious with 
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* thought” deſirable, and is it ſuch a 

mighty Fault to hear from twenty o. 1 
**_ ther Mouths, that you are in the 5% 
© Right for loving me with ſo much 
LTenderneſs, and conſequently, that 
J am not vain in believing you? | I 
Have I done any thing that I did not Hu 
© always tell you I could not help do- 2 

: 5 ing? And why ſhould: you infiſt ſor | 

c 


yet 


tell me) of deſtroying it? Well! if Thi 


Jr 
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= | F. 8. Don't forget my Snuff and vring X 
0. Bianca Man with you. | 

ich 1. -* Oben Ing. 
= | 4 


v9 
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No ſooner had ſhe finiſht this Letter, 
put Philologus, who overlook'd her ay. 
1 ne writ it, found all his weak Reſent. 
for | Ment, and hardeſt Thoughts of her In- 
a Fratitude, diflolve; his fond forgiving 
j cart again took Fire, and call'd his 
ou Fery Eyes in Queſtion ; nor could he 
I | Think but her late Reception of the Col. 
y Honel was the Effect of Philadel's offici- 
by 4 dus Care, and all Illuſion. And indeed, 
till rhat might not a Reſentment ſo —_— 


er. Juppreſs d, a Submiſſion ſo affectedly af- 
1d ! edle, and a ſecret Inclination ſo fyly 
a Joſt 1 through her. whole Letter, 
ich have wrought upon an open amorous 


n't Heart? But as ſhe was folding it up, 
ing | he ſoon, alas! reſum'd his diſappointed 
Þ houghts , and heard her ſmiling thus 
Ar. 3 the Syren, —— 0 ſilly, filly 
— — * NM eretehes l 


the Tell-Tale- : or, U 
L ths ( (aid the Revenge indulging pm 
Charmer) to think their manly Senſe can * 
lead or alter us? How eaſily a balf- kind 
Word or Look can baffle their Reſon 2 
Indeed Philologus, youll pay moſt Anh $ Im 
for your Inſolence ! Don't I know thy poor u 
weak Side ® And unleſs ſome Accident - 
dis figures me, I will uſe thee without Mer- 
cy; and when thou'rt on the Rack, I 19 5 
make thy pretty tortur d Heart confeſs 1 am te 
moſt barbarouſly handſome. This Soliloquy he 
was uttered with ſo calm an Air of inward pre 
Satisfaction, that the impatient Philologus the 
deſir d Philadel immediately, to withdraw 
him to his Lodgings, where not long ar- ry 
riv'd, he received the above Letter iromWof 
Millamant , which he return d by theft « 
ſame Meſlenger, inclos d in a Blank, andi » 
unopen d. I ſhall not tire the Readerſ 
with her ſingular manner of receiving it, 
nor of her many other fruitleſs Endes. 
vours to recover him, Philologus baving nc 
yet kept his Reſolution , to be never 
more viſible in her Company. 

Yet Philadel, who knew the Weaknesl 
of a reſolving Lover, notwithſtanding 
g omit- 4 


. 


« 


4 


3 The Irvif Me Wimeſs.. 
ging pmitted no Opportunity of letting *. 
can Wologus into her moſt diſſolute Privacies, 
kind hot only to divert the naturally retur- 
nt? king Images of her agreeable, and ſome- 
early mes reſiſtleſs Converſation paſt, but as 
poor much to rivet in his Mind the utter Im- 
dent Poſſibility of her ever making an honeſt 
Mer- Han ſincerely happy: And as from the 
ITI Pepravity of human Nature Men allevi- 
an te their Griefs by ſeeing others ſuffer in 
quyi| Ine ſame Misfortunes, Philadel judg d it 
ward proper to let Philologus ſee he was not 
2 The only melancholy Fool of Mrs. Milla- 
draw$ants making: I therefore hope the ve- 
g ar- y different Actions that attend the reſt 
fromſpf her Hiſtory, will excuſe my purſuing 
| the] t ev'n to her matrimonial Cataſtrophe, 
andſhhich I propoſe will be thought as ridi- 
der ulous as extravagant, yet not more ex- 
g it, Mravagant than true. 

dea. Among the Crowd of her Abdi: 
ving no one was leſs ſuſpected her Lover than 
ever obin Rough, ſuch was his Nomme de 
Guerre, Which from the honeſt Down- 
po of his . he ſtill kept 


eV 


ne 54 
ding 4 
mit- 
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eyn after his Acceſſion to a fair ERate, | 
and Title. | 3 bs 5 VA! 

This Gentleman being a Match of ws 4 5 
Relations propoſing, had (I might ſay 
conſequently) the Misfortune ke: being 
diſtinguuht with her Averſion, at firſt 
Sight; far tis the nature of a Coquet | Lt 
to be atrerly ſpontaneous in her Favours; ® A 
the leaſt Hint of Advice or friendly Di. T 
rection, infringes her Liberty of laſing 4 
her Fancy, and conſequently juſtifies fu 
her unlimited Reſiſtance of the —_— i 
Government of Reaſon: But however. il P. 
Millamant lov'd to be merry and wiſe; 4 
and it appearing that this Rough Sir Ro- 
bert was of the Male Sex, that was found | d 


J 


yer; ; and the worſt Lover, in the mo- 
dern Senſe of a fine Lady, is too good | KS 
to be loſt for want of Encquragement ; ti 
ſo that we are not to be ſurpriz' d. if 1 


not bite like every oreedy Coxcomb at Ke 

a common Bait, ſhe ſign'd ev'n to a 2 4 
Blank of kind Conceſlions , to engage 
him; ; not but ſhe was otheryiſe a prudent, i 7 t 
; waer 1 


1 


The Inviſible Witneſs. | 
Manager of her Favours, and never 1 


te, 
=_ >; more to any Man, than he had 


ber N Hoe enough ſincerely to long for, or 


la ay Fas abſolutely neceſſary for the Sub- 
ing Iſtance of his fruitleſs Paſſion: And fince 
T1 A 4 ery Lover has not the ſame Modeſty 
ut Pt Appetite, a Coquet (whole Life is 
Irs ; 3 cable without Lovers) muſt ſubmit 
Di. * the different Demands of their Senſe, 
ing 1 Humour, Quality or Complexion to ſe 


ifies ture em: Some gentle Sighers perhaps 


= vill ſurrender upon the bare Summons 
er, f common Civility; this demands a 
iſe ; Hand, a Smile and a Whiſper, that the 


Ro- I iberty of writing only, Philologus ſub- 


und Amirted upon her condeſcending to anſwer 
his Billets. The Collonel held out till he 


8 as ſhot through the Heart with a Kiss; but 


Wl CE Dome never ia to _ 


d her Perfidy, and his Undoing, Which 1 in 
1 7 ih dious good | Humour this fair Trea. 


1 Behold then the following Inſtrument of 


30 The 7 T2 ale: or, [| 
ty- breaker writ in anſwer to one of his 
moſt tender Remonſtrances, of which | 
the inviſible Philologus took A Copy one Fc 


Morning, juſt as Robin had read it in 1 + 
his Bed about nine times over. 


lara: to Sir Rokxkr, &c. 

And why this hard Demand upon my 
Heart? Need I confeſs in Words , 1 — 1 
if yon are a Lover, a thouſand. little Acli- # 
ons might convince you of? Whom do I di- 
ſtinguiſb with an equal Value ? Others may Þ 
talk to me indeed; but alas! T only think 


_ 
Wb 
1 


with you : Are you not always neareſt me 
in Aſſemblies * And whom do. I regard 9 
when you approach me ? Are you not ev'n 
bated, enwyed for the Intimacy I ſbew you? 
Ton cou d not bud obſerve the ſudden Gra- XxX 
vity and Diſcontent that ſate in every A 
Face when you came in laſt Night; and 
get the. ſt omething more than Chearfulneſs Fx 
that remain d in mine upon your Entrance | 
Did not I in 4 downright rude W biſper F 
kindly ask you if you had kept your Word in 
not ſending the Subſcri ption Tickets you F 
roms LU that teiving Creature my Lady) F 

Neyer - 
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32 The Tell Tale or, 
This Billet one wou d think were the 
laſt Step to a right Underſtanding; whe 4 
mark the unfortunate Uſe this will be. 
wiſe Gentleman made of it. Theſe Con. : 4 
feſſions he now thought gave him a 
Right to regulate her Conduct, and if J | 
poſſible, before he engag'd for ever, to 
form her Mind as beautiful as her per- KH | 
ſon ; which impracticable Scheme often 
drew him into the unbred Addreſs of 
obliging her to hear her Faults, with 
ſcarce the Comfort of ſaying a civil ting 
to her Features; which intolerable Ne- 
gle& of her Beauty, rous'd the a; 4 
into a vigorous Aſſertion of her unqueſti- 
onable Right of being in the Wrong; " 
and the farther ſhe advanc'd that. Princi- | 
ple, the more he found himſelf piqud 
in Honour to thwart and reduce her; ſo 
that their moſt intimate Converſations in #4» 
a little time began wholly to be made is 
up of Powts, Huffs, Snubs and ſtudied # 5 
Contradictions; and under the appea- 
rance of this diſpleaſi ing Behaviour, ho- 
neſt Robin, without deſigning it, had 
made his ſecret Pretenſions to Millamant, 
utter- © 2 1 | 
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2 d 
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4 I btterly unſuſpected by his ſhorter 
. Ea Rivals, as the Sequel will bet- 
tr inform you. 
The Collonel tranſported with his 
te Reception at Millamant's, flew to 
E hite s, as the neareſt Rendeſwous of 
2X le young Fellows, to unboſom his 
Nappineſs for tis the Fate of a Co- 
1 4 et never to have her Favours long 
WSccret, every flatter d Pretender ha- 


25 Wing as much Right to boaſt/of his 
oe Wo2war Succeſs, as her Vanity has to 


courage above one Pretender. 


ady No ſooner was the Collonel arriv'd, 
err ut the firſt Perſon he ſaw chrough | 
ng 3 Ihe Saſh, was Robin, ſoberly poring - 
nNCi- 


1 över a News Paper: Upon ſight of 
4 aim he threw himſelf from his Chart- 
pt ſo haſtily, that he ſcarce ſtaid to 
4 Feat by the way at the ſix Inches of 
1 his Sword that Was ſnapt in the Coach 
Door as he got out. Entring, he fa- 
3 Biiliarly twicht the Paper out of his 

bo. b and; which Robin returning with a 
had 9 umb Stare of Contempt, the tranſ- 


* 5 
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ported Collonel confounded him with | 
a familiar Kiſs and a Hug, and 84. * tc ( 
ed him into the Garden before he 1 
had time to refuſe him; whither upon 
Philadel's Advice 1 follow d him, and 1 
in half a Minute found him in the 
height of an ecſtatick Deſcription of 
Millamant's Charms, Wit 2 . 
Humour, which he concluded with 
ſwearing that ſince he was born he 
never taſted the true Pleaſures of a | | 
Woman till within this half Hour; Ip I 
on which Robin ave him a ſtern fide = 
Look , and by the Fire in his Eyes, "i 1 
Demed to be in doubt Whether it 3 

might not be proper to knock him J 
down ; but his Curioſity ae 
his Reſentment , he at laſt turn d to 
him, and ſtroking his Chin, faid , 
= Prithee my dear happy Rogue be a. E 4 
C little more partieular, for f have no I 
cc. Notion that Creature can make 
c any Man have a better Opinion of 1 
cher than I have. What has ſhe ſaid, 
© and what has ſhe done to Wees E. 


. 4 
2 "OB Done ! F 


L 


2 


ö 
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th Y 


f Done! ſaid the other, tis impoſſi- 
i- * c ble to tell thee! But imagine all 
he that mortal Woman can do to en- 
on 4 chant and fix the Soul of a vigo- 
rous, unthinking young Fellow ; 
and "that ſhe has done to me! 1 
S death Sir! (ſays Robin colouring) 
vou don't pretend to have layn 
with her; No, no, (reply d the 
9 Collonel) if I had, dear Robin , 
my Tranſport won 4 ſooner have 
been over; but to tell you the 
Truth, Whatever Opinion you may 
have of her, or of me for believing 
it, I am now convinc'd that there 
1 is 'not in the World a Woman of 
more Beauty, Innocence, Sinceri- 
A and agreeable Virtue. And 
E - dear Collonel, ſays Robin, 
by what Symptoms had ſhe diſco- 
F ver'd her (elf to be Miſtreſs of 
theſe incredible Qualities ; for, bar 
ber Complexion , I never found 
in all my Obſervation, that ſhe 
hee? M had the leaſt Flavour of any 

oh 
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© of them. Why there's the ching, 4 
(reply'd the Collonel) your Beha- 


diametrically oppoſite: out Plain- 4 


little Complaiſance has ſweeten' d 
her! into a Diſcovery of more 10% 4 


tion ſhe has made of Me from the! 


follow her, whom by the way, you 


4 r- 

ae * 

* RP. 
+ 


* 1 et 
. => 
"== 


viour to her, and mine, have been 4 
dealing has always ſow'rd her Pride 4 
into a Juſtification of more Follies 7 
than ſhe ever was guilty of; and my 


1 


of her Sex pretend to; and 9 
cauſe you infiſt upon Symptoms 1 
Tl be plain with you; I am fe 
convinc d of her Virtue, by the ſe. 
veral ſucceſsleſs Attacks I havey 


ſanding , ** the generous Diſtin 
reſt of the young Coxcombs cba MH 


may depend upon it, ſhe only ad 
mits for her 13 ion : Then ſh 
has a Softneſs in her Sincerity, tha 
exceeds all the Charms of her whol 1 
Sex blended toßeiker. In ſhort 

cc © deal 
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3 The Inviſible Witneſs.- 37 
ing; « dear Robin, I am ſo far engag d, 
c that tis impoſſible to think of re- 
been * treating or living without her; and 
„ therefore, how mad ſoever you 
ride , may ſuppoſe me, may I periſh if 
7 « I am not ſeriouſly reſolv'd to mar- 
dmy ry her. You may think what 
ten YN * << you pleaſe of Aſſurance, Importu- 
good © "nity, and all that—Ir's all Stuft— 
rudes * Juſt ſo much time loſt ; for I am 
1 = now heartily convinc d that Mar- 
oms. © riage is the only way in the World 
fri © I can hope to debauch her. 
ERobin, whoſe Looks all this while 
have ſhew'd the various Reſentment of his 
nder Heart, had much ado to keep his 
1 Temper, but ſeeming more exaſpera- 
ted at the Conduct of Millamant than 
tha! the Collonel, who had at leaſt the 
yo blind Excuſe of not thinking he was 
vad making, Diſcoveries to a Rival, at 
n ſh laſt roſe up, and as he walk'd off 
tha told him, © That all this Story had * 
cho not in any one Point alter'd his 
hort *© Open of the e LAY; but this he 
dea „ knew 


/ 


"+ 


wal! 


e * why y ſo poſutive® Blood Sir! (re- 


in {ome Heat, he broke from . 


Company to the Street Door, ſteps 
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«knew, that whenever ſhe was ap- 
_ parentiy Miſtreſs of thoſe good 
Qualities which he had been fo 


privately let into, he was ſure the 


EI 


C 
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cc 


cc 


to marry her „ but pri- 
cc thee, dear Robin, _ che Collo-—- 
nel, holding THY by the Sleeve) 


8 d the ſurly Spark) I have my 
. Ne, for it. — — At which, 


bruſht in a ſtraight Line tlitough the 


into the firſt Chair, and being ask'd 


where his Honour 1 plea ſe 85 g? "nn 
ſays never a Word, but with an ab- M 


ſent Face continu d deaf and dumb, 


till the Chairman, deſpairing of an * 
Anſwer, cry d, Hold up Tom; which 


happening juſt as his Thoug hts had 
roll'd into a Reſolution, out walks 


my Gentleman from the Chair again, 


with the ſame inſenſi ibility he had vx 
ter dit, and at laſt broke from the Pro- 


fundity 


\ 


Collonel wou'd never = admitted # 


| 1 uſeful a, Virtue as Courage, 


i 2 
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3 fundity of his Silence, by calling haſtily 


: . Pen, Ink and Paper. — The Col- 


5 Fm ſomething alarm'd at his late 
42 nanner of leaving him, and ſceing him 
Fit down to write with {ome Concern 
4 n his Looks, imagin d it not impoſ- 

ible but his Billet might conclude in 
* the unſociable Stile of a Challenge, 

9 and confidering that Conduct was as 
_ wiſely 
walk d off, and the ſame Afternoon 
I gallop d his Hunters to Epſom, whence 
| ſhe did not return in four Days, ha- 
by Pine in that time, by his Side-wind 
Tries, convinc 4 his Prudence that 


. in had no difagreeable Deſt ign A- 


. [gainſt him. 


Robin, who was writing co Milla- 
3 ; nant , had made at leaſt fifteen Be- 
EF C Foinnings to his Letter, not being a- 
ble to coin Epithets expreſſive enough 
F er his Reſentment. His firſt At- 
| K was to this purpoſe—Tho' I in- 
end to beat the (| pruce Coxcomb, whom 
1 not an Hour ago you, even to 4 a Proſti- 
of tution, 


40 The Tell-Tale: or, 

tution, favour d with your profligate oi 
3 ſeeming to ſhow him too 
much concern'd for ſuch a Creature 
was ſcratch'd out, and a plain honeſt 
Reproach was chought more like a 
Man of Reſolution; as thus, Hea- 
wen has not made you more beautiful 
than your daily Conduct bas contemp- 
tible ——— No! Damn it! Why. is 
ſhould he blow up her Pride by al- 
lowing her beautiful? He wou'd not 
| have her think he was ſtill ſo much 
her Fool, whatever he had been. l 
— Then on he goes in a freſh 1 * 
Eine, Since I was once weak e- te 
nongh to love you ——— Conſume 
her! Why ſhould he ſew himſelf: ſo 
Tame, Paſlive, c. —— Out goes 
that too. _—— No! He would make Wa 
ber Life as miſerable as ſhe had en- 
deavour'd to render his. - Soh! We 
Now we have it, —and to t he goes Wo 
-again.—— Tho your Principles are i 
above Reproof , yet your Actions are 


within the reach f P unſhment, which 
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3 our nj aj urious Treatment bas given He 
9 . 55 to inflict on yon; and may 
4 bis wrong'd Heart of mine be for e- 
pr brauded with the Infamy of doat. 
a 4 * ow your Shame, when J forgive the 
4- le abandon'd — Here pauſing 
hr ea proper Term, a new Thought 
91p- 2 hold of 3 when ſtarting 
4. 4 wp he cry d, Daus her! I wont 
al. # Preaten , but do. Then crumblin 8 
not y his unfiniſh'd Scrawl, he cramns it 
uch 1 A his Pocket, and hurcies 3 into a 
en. {hair to her Lodgings. 
en Tis not eaſy to conceive the Re- 
e i Ty Philologus found from this poor 
ime Man's Sufferings : How plainly this 
f lo urn'd his Eyes into himſelf? How 
r0es | Wfcen had he been in the ſame ridi- 
ake | Y ous Torment? But he now pitied 
en. We Rival, whom without this Diſco- 
oh! Wery he mighgſmaturally have hated; 
zoes Nor indeed cou'd all oe Strength of 
are is Philoſophy ever have broke his 
are | uſerable Chain, had not the ſuper- 
bich i Natural Power of Philadel redeemd 
your 8 -- F 1 
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him. He therefore hopes, 4 few 
Lovers are ſo immediately under the A 
Care of a Guardian Genius, that this j 
Example will be as uſeful to hes \ 
Conduct in ſuch unfortunate Amours, 4 
as a more elaborate Precept: _ 
to the want of ſuch a Genius that 
honeſt Robin ow d the greateſt Miſe- A 4 
ries of Life, into which (his Hone- „% 
ſty diſdaining to make the leaſt Al- 
Mes for his Miſtreſſes F le) 
he was daily and more deeply ro 3 
ged. B!ut to follow him to Milla. 
mants. . 

Philadel, to omit no Crcankincl EA 
that might ſatisfy the Curioſity off 4 
Philologus took Care to let him be 
inviſibly in her Apartment before Ro- 
bin's Arrival, Where he found the 
Fair One at her Toilet, in an indo 
lent Contemplation ther half. naked 
Beauties, repeating Verſes, and point. 
ing her Arrows for the enſuing Slaugh-i 
ter of the Day. The Weather be- 
ing warm 15 only ſat in her petti- 3 
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I poat and Shift, which was juſt put 
R . and hung ſo looſe upon her Bo- 
| pm, that, it ſometimes gave Philolo- 
3. a tranſient View of that Alpine 
was anſion of her faithleſs Heart; and 

Indeed, to any other Eyes, the 
Bloom, the Health, the ſoft unſha- 
ed Luſtre of her Charms had been 


him into a mela ncholl. y Refledion , 
4 iz, How hard it was upon the fin To 
ere part of Mankind, that not the 
Neaſt Tincture of her ſullied Soul 
ſhould be viſible on its whiteneſs ; 
1 bat fuch a calm and Silver Sea ſhou d 
Pe unſpotted with a Mark to point 
s out the fatal Rocks that lurk with- 
4 In its Shallows. But to do Juſtice to 
4 Pur Modern Beauties, we find, that 
j to be fair and faithlefs is no new En- 
1 1 upon the Liberties of 
Tbeir fighing Subjects, and tho it 
1 may ſeem a little unequal, yet it has 
8 deen always a conſiderable Branch of 
; Fbeir Prerogative; of which Horace, 
Z VT 4 > 8 way 


Inſupportable, but it rather ſtruck 


44 The 7 e1L-Tale. = | 
who was an Authentick Wit „and a NJ 3 
fine Gentleman, above ſevetiteen 
hndred Years ago, gives us the fol. 2 A 
lowing Precedent in one Mrs. Barine 
a Coquet , and : a * Toaſt of the 1 | 
ſame ſtanding, 1 


| Dua fe j Juris 1ib; e, 
Pena, Barine, nocuiſſet un quam: a 
Dente in nigro freres, vel uno 
|  Tarpior Ungui, 1 
; Credlrem: ſed tu, fi mul obligaſts 
Per fidum wotis caput, eniteſcis 
 Palchrior multd, uvenumq; _ 
| Publica Cura. 1 2 1 * 
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| Which till Robin comes, Ladies, | 


I defire you will be pleas if to enter- | F RK 


tain your ſelyes with in . 


_ — — — 
— — — — 2 


— — - —— 
— — 


If Perjuries cou'd redch thy Face, 
And mark thy Falſhood Hive 
197 d I thy y ſmalleft Feature find 
Disfigur @ by thy faithleſs Mind, 
7 ben ſafely J 55 Vows con d bear: 9 
But 
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id a | . thou no It ooner att forſ! worn, 
een F han in thy Looks new Charms are born, 
fol. Y Hnd when thou mov ſt in publick View, 


rine 7 en "OP and Sighers. think thee trus. 
the uo 


6 Now let us ſu ppoſe her Worn 
7 de her laſt Pin into her Gown , 
and her Chair at the Door, when we 
were alarm'd with a Rap! Tap! rap! 
4 lat which Mrs. Fib was order'd to 
5: 1 ſcout, and inſiſt upon her being at 
M Home to no Body; but Robin (for 
etwas he that knock” d) not being us'd 
to believe any thing ſooner than his 
own Eyes, had already got through 
the firſt Lye at the Street Door, and 
met the ſecond upon the Stairs 
9 which not ſucceeding, Mrs. Fib flew 
back to her Lady before him, who 
& taſtily Joni who it could be 
me durſt own her to, was anſwer d, 
Madam, tis Sir Robert; I told kim 
8 poſi tively your Ladyſhip was not at 
| 3 Home, and he ſaid I Iy'd, and—ſbe 
Wha Jou true Madam, laid the ſtern 
K | ; Baro- 


Baronet bouncing | in; I did 15 be 


Iyd, and your Lady ſhip ſees I am not 
miſtaken. At which the Lady (as 


indeed ſhe had reaſon) turning about 


and colouring, told him, that he was 
yet miſtaken if he thought ſhe was to 
bear ſuch Treatment; that ſhe was 
only at Home when ſhe pleas d, and 
to whom ſhe pleas d; and he ſhou d 
find ſhe knew what Ne dent be- 
came her for ſo unmanner'd an Inſult 
to her Sex and Quality ; with which 
laſt Words ſhe' was making to the | 
Door with full Sail, when Robin clap- 
ping his Hand upon the Key, whiſ- 
per d in her Ear; By Heaven I won't 
part with you, " and if you don't ſend 
your Woman out of the Room, I'll ex- 
poſe you before her. At this ſhe ſtarted 
back, look'd with a full Frown in his 
Face, heav'd up her almoſt burſtin 

| Boſom : and when ſhe could hold her 
balmy Breath no longer, threw open 
her extended Arms, id lifting up her 
5 brillant Eyes to che Powers above, 


cryed 
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k Be out, By all that's ſacred Tl have 
1 b Wu Revenge, , then flounc'd into a 

Chair, and by the nimble Motion of 
ou Heel againſt the Floor, ſpoke the 


Lee Robin in this Interim of 


her Silence, by the tip of a Vink, 


7 was willing to let her out; ; the Dam- 
ſel not much caring for quarrelſome 
Company, march'd of on Tiptoe for 


the Door after her, immediately 


preſs d her to keep her Seat, and 
clapping himſelf down by her , ſaid, 
2 c 


my rude Intru fron upon your Priva- 
= © cy, and I dont queſtion but J ſhall 
„con furniſh you with 4 much ö properer 


wp. 


e 


che inſulted fair one ſwell d again, 


J 


4 dum Diſtreſſes of her quivering In- 


F gave Mrs. Fib to nadie that he 


; fear of diſturbing her Lady's Contem- 
2 plation: The Baronet having lock d 


vhipt the Key into his Pocket; at - 
W which the mute Lady ſtarting up, he 


© Have a little Patience, Madam, till I 
I have. juſt begg'd your Pardon for 


Occaſion for your Diſorder.” At this 


when- 
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when her intrepid Offender thus pro- i. 
ceeded: I perceive, Madam, by . 
ce your Confuſion, you are apprehen- 
ive of the Guilt I am going to re. 
** proach you with; and becauſe tis 
* natural for Women of your Princi- 
** ples to perſue with mortal Hate the 
** honeſt Fool that dares to let you 
** know, He,knows your darkeſt Ini. 
_ © delities; Iam therefore reſolv'd to 
** puniſh what I can't reclaim, and 


** make your Life as miſerable by my 
** Reſentinents, as you have made it 
* infamous by your Conduct; and 
that I may ſtop at nothing in rhe 
„ Power of an injurd honeſt Man, 
that may inflame your Averfion to 
. © me, know, Madam, — Upon my 
Soul Sir, (ſaid the temperate Lady, 

** interrupting. him) you give your . 
© ſelf a needleſs Trouble; you have | 
i, already lo entirely ſucceeded there, | 
that my Averſion's ev'n tir d with 

F provoking you; and I'm afraid if W&- 
* you dont a little ſupport it, it 
Ts 7 ce will 
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b ill dwindle into a downright , 


1 dumb, indolent Contempt for you. 
® Look you Madam, (reply d the 
Baronet a little nettied) you need 
not ſnap ſo at every Occaſion to 
exaſperate my Averſion to you; 
the Meaſure of my Provocations 
has long ago been full: But I can't 
h help telling you, and with ſome 


* ile Triumph in my Heart, that 
your conſcious Hate to me is as in- 
famous, as mine to you is juſtifiable 


to the World. It's a Sign at leaſt 


FS! (faid Millamant a little warm'd) 
chat mine's ſomething deeper rooted 


in my Heart, ſince I dare ſtand the 
utmoſt Cenſure of the World to 
IF give 20 my fi ncereſt Demonſtrati- 
on of it. S death Madam! (replyd 


che provok d Gentleman) don't 


think to extenuate your Guilt by 
 Infinuating your Averſion as the 
Cauſe of it; no! no! Madam, 
chat Artifice i i too ſhallow ; tis not 
from Frovocation, but by Nature 

4 ee”. « you 


#4 
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« youare falſe and poorl) y ſpißted; for f I 

© Pride alas! you have none! or you E 
* .wou'd bluſh and ſtartle at the ſaw- $ 
ce cy Liberties you dayly bear from 1 
<« every flattering Coxcomb's fulſome 


% Tongue: Reſentment you have 


© none! For ev'n Revenge, when 
hy dangerous, you tremble at and 
are only valiant in Ingratikude: 
Had you the leaſt Tincture of a 
« real Spirit, your Cheeks wou i 
ce burn with red Confuſion, to ima 
< pine that this very Day you kaveſſ 1 
my 5.5 d your ſhameleſs Favours on » 
cc a Raſcal that had not Faith or Senlel by 
wt enough to keep em a Moment ſe. 
cret ev'n from his Rival! your Cox. 1 
comb Sinecure I mean, whoſe Vani 

ce ty not an Hour ago was ſwell'd 
c evn to burſting, with every ini N 
cc mate Particular of your tranſpor- 4 
ting Converſation!” Here the Lai 
dy, partly to provoke him, and part 
ly to gain time for Thought, burſted 
into loud Laugh, not yet knowing 


2 7 whether 
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| Wether: ſhe ſhould. utterly forſwear 
e Fact, or by an over- acted Confeſ- 
f Jon ſtill keep his Jealouſy in doubt; 
9 in caſe of the worſt, his en 
WE Bene at B 5 which laſt 
Thought ſeeming to give a double 
abe to her Bow , was reſolvd on; 
nd in order to, it, the Laugh moſt 
l U Anmercifully continued; from which 
1 laſt ſinking by Degrees into a ſet- 
Ned Face, ſhe made our broiling Lo- 


49 
TU al Fer this provoking Apology. I wow, 
ral < Fir, I ask, your Pardon; but when I ſee 
nave 


Nan pretend to deſpiſe bis Miſtreſs, 
hen his poor jealous Heart is upon the - 

Nack at ber every leaſt Favour given to 
nt ſe not her] ha ! ha! I proteſt it kills me 
Cox. Jo think how ridiculouſly his ſolemn Phi- 
. 57 ophy becomes him, ba! ha! ha 


vel de Sir Rob. Death rand Furies | It : 
7 int poſſable !- Can Jou with ſuch Unconcern 
aſpor- 1 | 


hen own your Per fidy? Confuſion ! 


e La Mill. Own it!“ O my Soul] How 


part. 1 fooliſhly have I betray d my ſe F. 5 1 
urſted nd then * only ſuſ pecded it? Lord! 
owing 1 bow 
nethel I 7 55 | 
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this — 4 71 vow 1 * 4 you bad % 


* Particulars: I am certainly the moſt 


you know 1 am falſe, pray what am I TI 


| turning N ta her) No „ | 2 
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ſaid the Collonel himſelf told you the 
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thoughtleſs Wretch ! -. "+. il 
Sir Rob. Diſtractioon“ R 
Mill. Vell, but Sir Robert! now, 


to be done to? For unleſs you beat me, 
I can't imagine what Courſe you can 
poſſibly take to be even with me ? 3 

Sir Rob. Racks and Daggers | (Then 


„  oe* din $0 3 ne 


r 


Wil Ay, but how l do to Mm 
him the 'F for all this? For how do 
you know but I have already order d him Z 
to forſwear upon all proper Occaſions 
bis having the leaſt Thought of me?, 

And then you know all this noble Fury 
* your PO will Jeet to ſuſſer a7 
"Nor | 
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I IN onſuit——-But yon always Jamey? we 
Nomen bave no forecaſt. 
lere the Lover's Heart grew too 
full to ſupport his Paſſion and his In- 
juries; his Anger was now loſt in his 
HF Amazement; and as his Power of 
Thought return d he ſunk inſenſibl y 
into a filent Cordial Sorrow. I ſaw 
him, as he walk'd' to the Window, 
draw his Handkerchief to wipe away 
a2 Tear that ſtole upon his Cheek. 
be Lady 1 in his alter d Looks dif- 
lam! covering the dawn of Victory, took. 
care to puſh it home, by an immove- 
able Diſregard of his Anguiſn; when 
leaning back in her Chair, with 
Arms indolently ſtretch d, and yawn- 
ing, ſhe cry'd, — Well! bt dear Sir 
\ like Robert, pray unlock the Door, yon 
= know, 15 Lord, my Uncle is always 
4 adainid without. asking Queſtions , 
and if he ſhould come and———Lord ! 
you know, twould be mighty ridiculous 
0 ſee one lock d here — 1 dont knom 
bow The patient Lover, quite ſunk 
and 


— 


r 
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and confounded with her ama7z 


Defence againſt his vain and forus 4 2 
dable Reproaches , ſubmiſſivel y un- 
lock'd the Door; then took two or 1 
three reſtleſs Turns acroſs the Room; 


now 11 ſighing, now ſtopping ſhort and E 

ſtarting, ſometimes throwing in a diſ- iſ 

Jointed Sentence; when the Lady, to 
compleat her Triumph, civilly ask 4 We 
him if he did not ſeem to haves a _ "in 
to lay ſomething? Tes, Madam, 4 
ply d the tortur'd Wierch) But 4 wg 1 
2 I begin ? How ſhall a Man, Y 
rackd as I am with double Deſpair , 

expreſs the Anguiſh of bis Heart ? 'Or 
what avails it to complain fo one, that A 
wants as well the Power as the. Will to ix 
Died me a Relief ? . „Sir, (Gd 1 


Power indeed — Malin. (continued 8 


he) Lou weed not make me a Reply, I 
ant too mortally convince d I ſball never 
profit by any thing yon can ſay to me. 
When I came bither, I thought. to have 
* you as anch painful Shame and 
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2 on for your Guilt, as my ſwol. 


len Heart then felt for your injurious 
F:i/bood; but alas! I am miſtaken, 
Hou bave return d on me the Pains I 
5 d | 3 Tee, to give, have found the artful 
dif. means 10 triumph oer my weak, Re- 
to NF M proaches, and wiforiouſly inſult me 
K 49 For complaining. I own my ſelf ſab- 
ME 4 ae but cannot hug my Chain, for I 
ag 4 con 2. even part with Life jo fy me 0 
15 blameful Paſſion; but when I think 
the — of dying for you will live 
145. me, I ought to endure my Life to 
F my Folly.— And yet, miſtake me 
not, niy Diſappointments are not ſo much 
1 owing to your Neglect of me as of your 
Wb my Grief is, that you are ſo ex- 
| quiſitely "anal 'f irreſiſtable an Ob- 
+ of Deſire, without the leaſt Mark, 
of grateful Virtue to cheriſh or ſupport 
3 | it —Ob! tis inexpreſſably tormenting 


= 


to ſee you daily wear your wanton Heart 
YZ por your Eye, which every wandring 
23 Glance offers to Sale for new coin d 
Y Vows Las Flattery ! This, this "tis 
= that 
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that heawves my Breaſt with Sighs , 


that I have at laſt diſcover'd how Rn | 1 | 
tiful a Creature I have loft, that I am 


cure d with loving what I can't reclaim; 9 
get might ( like other happy Fools ) & | 1 
pleas'd with, did I not love too well. 
Here the attentive Lady ſeem'd to 
bluſh with ſecret Pleaſure at his warm 
Confeſſion of her Beauty, and its 
Pain-giving Power, which the melan- 
cholly Lover perceiving , paus'd a 
while, then ſighing rhas proceeded : 
Good God! It po ble! That ev'n 
now you ſeem more mov d with my bare 
Allowance of your Beauty, than all the 
real Conflicts of my tortur d Heart? Yet 
all have ſzid but grants you the Power 
of doing immeaſurable Wrongs, which % 
without Sincerity of Soul * ſenſi nal 3 
Beauty never can repair. But why i 
do I waſt my Words againſt the Wind 2 
And enter upon Thoughts that ſtab me 
with reflected Follies? Farewell! Un. 
grateful to your ſelf as well as me! I'll i 
do my beſt to trouble you no more, , Out ifI 8 


3 4 
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AN- 


am 


im, 


be | 
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ed it impoſſible to forget my Injuries, 
1 ® 1411 take Care my next Reſentment ſball 


k 78 
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his Reſ entment, 


be above your Power of inſulting it. In 
Ie warmth of which laſt Words, re- 
4 edel of all Ceremony, he left the | 
Room, without expecting her Reply. 
To muſt confeſs, the undreſt Hone- 
Iſty of his ill. treated Paſſion wrought 
| me to ſo ſenſible a feeling for him, 
that I deſired Philadel immediately to 
withdraw me, leſt 1 might have 
been a farther Witneſs of her more 
* eliberate Barbarity. 
+} With this ſort of Succeſs had: ds 
E follow d the Chace 
for nigh two Years, every Day yield- 
ing him freſh Occaſi ion of ſome un- 
Fnerited Uneaſineſs, or inſuppreſſible 


. Reſentment; but tos Injuries at laſt 


nade fo ſtrong a Head againſt his Paſ- 


ſion, that the whole View and Bent 
Jof = diſappointed Heatt was turn'd 
upon Revenge; to compleat which, 


1 he ſubdued himſelf into a Diſguiſe of 
and ſoftned the na- 
tural 
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tural Severity of his win. " This 


alter'd in his Behaviour he ſometimes 
contrivd to meet Millamant in a Vi- 
fit, where he uſually appear'd with a 
well-bred Eaſi neſs, that ſeem'd to al- 
low her leſs in the wrong, and him- 
ſelf now inclin'd to any moderate 


Terms of an Ecclairciſſment. 


In this Situation J left their Affairs 
without the Curioſi ity of making ei- 
ther of them an inviſible Viſit, till a- 


bout two Months after; en one 


Night in Auguſt (having finiſh'd my 


Tour of Obſervations for the Day) 
Philadel dropt me in St. James 8 pack 
where the filent Solitude, and full 


Brightneſs of the Moon, tempted me 


to walk, and paſs an Hour in lonely 

Contemplation; in which fix d Amuſe- 
ment my heedleſs Eye was attracted 
by a an unuſual Illumination, in a large 


Houſe at ſome diſtance in 2 eſtminſter. 
My Curioſity being a little waken'd , 


I ask'd Philadel the Occaſion of 1 ir, 
who told me, What was doing with- 


in 
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in wou'd ſurprize me more than all 


the Diſcoveries I had made ſince my 
firſt Entrance into my inviſible State. 


This giving me more Imparience, the 


kind Genius ſoon reliev'd me, by in- 
ſtantly convey ing me to che Houſe, 
where in the Drawing Room I found 
about half a Score Perſons of both 
Sexes ſtanding together, and all filent; 
when of a ſudden from the middle af 
em J heard a grave ſolemn Voice pro- 
nouncing the Holy Form of Matrimo- 
ny; upon this I mov d forward, ima- 
gining that on ſight of the happ 7 
Couple then in Junction, I ſhou d 
meet with the Surprize that Philadel 
warn d me of; nor indeed did e- 
ven the Warning leſſen my Amaze- 
ment, when I beheld the long 
ſuffering Sir Robert and the beau- 
teous Millamant Hand in Hand, be- 
fore Witneſſes at Peace, and quietly | 
plighting an eternal Troth. When 
the Ceremony was ended, and the 
Company buſied in the uſual Com- 
| 3 Plements 
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plements on that ee ion, 5 ask d 


Philadel what Miracle had produc'd 


this unexpected Union? who told 
me, Sir Robert had lately had ano- 
ther Eſtate fall'n to him, and that 


Millamant's chief Dependance being 
on my Lord — her Uncle, ſhe 


durſt no longer refuſe the preſſing In- 
ſtances his Lordſhip had made in the 


Baronet's Behalf, who ſince the late 


Addition to his Fortune had gene- 


rouſly ſollicited his Intereſt with 
more Earneſtneſs than before. But 


is it poſſible, ſaid I, that Sir Robert 
ſhould be 6 ſoon recon to her 


intollerable Treatment of his Paſſion ? 


Have Patience, ſaid Philadel, he is 


now taking FT Bride alone 1 the 


next Room, follow him, and your 


Queſtion wil be fully anſwer d. Here 


glee my Curioſity being on Tip- 
I had no more to ay, but im- 
hardly took my Poſt of Obſerva- 


tion, when the Bridegroom ſhutting | 


the Door, entertain d his fair Help- 
Mate 


— — 
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Mate with the following fullneſs of 
his Heart, Vit. 

Now, Madanz- Fain 3 


22 


your Hucband, and what you are re- 
mains in my Piſpoſe for Life; jour 
| Fortune , Perſon, and your Freaks 
all reſi ond beyond your Hope of a Re- 
ſumption. I need not tell you what 
Indulgences a Heart ſuſceptible of Love 
like mine might notwithſtanding have 
allow'd a reaſonable or a grateful Mo- 
man, nor have I, on the other ſide, 
appear d ſo mean in my Addreſſes 70 
you, that you could ever think a Smile 
could ſoften me to forget an undeſers'd 
| ſubſtantial Wrong , there being as yet 
but one Action of my Life that I 45 


1 Juſily. ſay I am aſham'd of, and that 


is my late diſhoneſt ſeeming to ex- 
cuſe your Injuries, when they were inly 
gnawing at my Heart, and giving me 
the Rack of an intollerable ſuppreſo d 
Reſentment. I once hovd you better 
than my Life, but your pr | 


| n in time wore out, ant d funk 
the 
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the Patience of my 1 Paſſ zon, 
and now I have ſought this def] perate 
Relief. —— I have married you, con- 
tent to ſacrifice the future Quiet of my. 
Life to make yours effectuallyj mi, 5k: 
Tour only Hope is this, That Time may 
tire my Revenge, and the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing you in Pain from Repetition, may, 
| Like other Pleaſures, become inſipid to 
me; then poſſubly, if you ſolicit it, 1 
may conſent to a Divorce, which my 
Paving never enter d your Bed will 
give you an unqueſtion d Right to ſue 
for. For, becauſe ] ſcorn to taſt the 
ſenſual Happineſs of your Beauty, a ſe- 
parate Apartment this Night, and for 
ever ſhall divide us — When you are 
diſpos'd there lies your Bed. Chamber 
The Company are parted; I prevail 2 
with my Lord, upon our retiring, to 
excuſe us the ul ual Impertinencies on 
theſe Occaſions. To Morrow, at ſix,  . 
| the Coach will be ready to carry you in- 
to the Country, which I know you hate, 


but Cuſtom may make it eaſie to you — 
And 
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And then I intend to bring you up to 
Town again— Iis late — I'm * 
Servant. 

Having ended his Oration * 
mov'd towards the Door , which not 
readily unlocking, gave the Lady time 
to ſay; I ſuppoſe Sir Robert, you dont 
expect I ſhou'd make you a Reply ; or if 
J were inclind to it, perhaps you 


2 
think it of no conſequence to hear me. 


Indeed Madam, (ſaid he) I don t think 


it can, ſigni ſie mich at this time; but to 
let you ſee I am not out of Temper, wi : 


that I have thought before I ſpoke, I 

am willing to give you the Hearing. 
At this the unbluſhing Bride , with 
Spirit in her Eyes, proceeded : "Ther, 
Sir, T own I am not much ſurprix d or 
diſa appointed at your Treatment, ſince all 
you have ſaid, my Heart can witneſs, 
is but the parallel Scheme to what my in- 
jur'd Inclination bad reſerꝰ d for you ; 
which by your mercenary Intereſt in my 
Uncle you have inſidiouſly reduc'd to a 
1 4 „— of my Perſon, a 


5 70 
1 
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Violence more unpardonable, and ex- 
ceeding far the worſt Ingratitude you. 
can reproach me with: How cou'd you 
| then ſuppoſe I con d remember it without 

a proportionable Reſentment ? Lou =) 
to break my Spirit with the Autho-/ | 
rity you have gain d: Go on in your 
Opinion. As to the Divorce you men- 
tion, that will perhaps as much depend 
on my being weary of Revenge, as jours: 
In the mean time it can be no great 
Mortification to have my Bed refus d by 
one who never yet cou d boaſt he had the 
leaſt diſtant Proof of my Inclination; 
not but when I conſider you as a long 
neglected Lower, I admire your Spirit in 
bearing to refrain what once your ſighing 
Heart was burſting to poſſeſs; nor can 
I think that Woman's Beauty is of com. 
mon Power, that can ſo diſtract a Man 
to undergo ſuch Violence on bis Wiſhes ; 
and ſince you have paid ſo dear a Price 
as Marrying me for your Revenge, 
what Pangs, what Racks of Heart may 
I not ſuppoſe you have felt? What 


perrcing | 
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peircing Torments muſt my Neglect hae 
given to provoke you to it £ If after 
what I have. ſaid, one manly Action of 
your Life convinces me that you as 
much deſpiſe the Offer of ny Kindneſs 
as my Hate, then I'll confeſs you Con- 
Jueror, and my Pride ſubdu d by a ſu. 
| perzor Spirit; till then at leaſt, 1 think 
we are upon equal Terms of Happineſs. 
Here the Lady courteſy'd very low, 
he bow'd; and both putting on a 
well bred Smile of Contempt, they 
retir d to their ſeparate er 
Having thus regal'd my Curioſity, 1 
left them to ſuch Reſt as People in 
ſo new a Scheme of Happineſs _ be 
ſuppos d to take. 
And now, ingenious Reader, ch 
Jam not very much in pain that any 
Part of this Hiſtory ſhou'd be thought 
fabulous; yet I can't reſiſt giving you 
my ſolemn Word, that every Circum- 
ſtance relating to | the Wedding Night 
15 literally true, the reſt I am not con- 
cern'd to juſtify 5 my End! in this Work 
ö N being 
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being always anſwer d while I am 
thought inſtructive or diverting. What 
you have read is only offer' d as a 
Specimen of what I farther propoſe , 
11 the publick Reception of this part 
ſhou'd flatter me to continue the 
Undertaking, __ 
In the mean time, all Prefioms * 
are willing to aſſiſt or encourage me, 
and are curious to know the Truth of 
Things in doubt; that wou'd be ſa- 
tisſied of the intrinſick Honeſty, Vir- 
tue, Vice or Follies of perſons in ei- 
ther ſuſpected, or are deſirous by an 
impartial Scrutiny | to right (in any 
Facts) the injur' d Reputation of the 
Innocent: If any reſtleſs Lovers wou d 
be reliev'd by a Conviction of their 
Tealouly : If any inclining Virgins, 
Wives, Coquets or Prudes, wad: 
know what their Admirers, Husbands 
or other People really think, fay or 
Judge of em behind their Backs, pro- 
vided (and at their Peri] be it) that 
no private Pique or Malice prompts 
them 
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them to the ſaid Inquiries, let the 


faid Perſons incloſe a Line to Mr. Tell- 
tale at Mrs. Baldwin's in Warwick Lane, 
Poſt-free , and they ſhall punctually 
hear in my next whatever in my re- 
f pective Inv iſi ibleV., ifits may have paſs d 
worth their Knowledge, or my Ob. 
ſewation. 

But it will not be amiſs to adviſe 
my Correſpondents to ſave themſelves 


the Trouble of giving me any Notice 
of Perſons of extreme Infamy , my 


Intention being chiefly to confine my 
Diſcoveries to the private Faults and 


Imperfections of ſuch, whoſe Honour, 


Rank, Figure or Education, may Kc 


made them more modiſhly capable of 
_ diſguifing them; among which Sort 


of People, I ſhall faithfully offer to 


the Publick whatever appears in my 


Judgment, Right, Wrong; New, 


Pleaſant or Uletul, 


. 
FINIS. 
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